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MAKING “\OORIL? 














How Farmer Jones made a fortune and 
retired the happy possessor of a country 
estate presented him by grateful motorists at 
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W hatever your car will do on good 
gasoline—it will do much better on 


ETHYL GASOLINE 
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Knocks out that knock 














A ‘BIT’ OF DISTINCTION 














“Well, I see Jones fe ll out 


yoo 





with his a ife: 


Salesmen Wanted 
‘ How would you like to make 


five dollars an hour in your spare 
time? Even if you haven't much 
time, you can spare some of it at 
these rates. We 
selling force for a sure-fire ar 
ticle. 


re recruiting a 





Now, we are not asking you to 





go from door to door, selling 
toothpaste or shaving cream or lo 
tions or anything like that. No; 
we are in an allied line; a line 
with big possibilities. This is the 
chance of a lifetime, and remem- 
ber life is short. 

Everybody uses toothpaste and 
shaving cream and so forth, and 
a lot of these people are meticu- 
lous. These are potential cus 
tomers. 

All you got to do is to go knock 
on a door and when and if. it 
opens say: “Pardon me, are you 
meticulous?’ If the answer is in 
the affirmative, there is your cus- 
tomer. Even if the answer is 
“Maybe” or “You'll have to sec 
my husband,” you have a chance. 
An answer of this kind opens the 
door for further operations. 





Then you explain what vou ar 
selling and you will be selling. 











and in this case it is extra caps **Do you think there will be many distinguished STRAW TIPS 
for toothpaste and shaving cream 





: people at the dance tonight? ’’ CORK TIPS 
tubes and bottles, ete. Every PLAIN ENDS 
body needs them; we have them ‘*Why of course, it’s going to be a MELACHRINO crowd.’”’ oo : Re m4 
in all sizes. O. K. sold twenty 
dozen the first hour; three dozen FC Do You Play Bridge? Then Clip This Coupon _ 


to one family. You can do the 
same; maybe to the same family Pug Union Topacco ComPrany Init 
even. The way people lost these Pe ee es, Hew Ve ae 

caps is nobody’s business but ours 


Gentlemen; 


. . Name OS Te P c 

3 a I am a bridge player, and would like to have your ‘ cencnanaenete 
—and yours too for the asking. Melachrino-Bridge offer of 60 Melachrino Cigarettes— 
— wd 1" . . Cork tip, Straw tip and Plain ends—a score-pad with 

W rite now. I he Eureka Extra | the official rules a contract bridge and two pac ks of Address — = pasate — 
‘s \ ‘ ac : , ¢ S le Congress Cards (free of any advertising) tearing my 
Cap Manufacturing and Supply monogram— $4.75 value, obtainable for £2.50 with this 
( orporation. coupon, to introduce Melachrinos, Cit aaa — 





_ Ts OS 6ONE CIGARETTE EMOERD THE VORLD OF ER 








"‘Ooh— look, Bob! What do the cute 
ribbons mean?” 


“He’s flight commander— leads the 
squadron, y'know.” 
"Then, get some for my Studebaker 


Commander. It rates them, too. 

Doesn't it always lead the field?” 

WIN-SPIRITED, these smart new 

Studebakers that do lead the field. The 
Style-Age in their hearts . . . the Mile-Age 
in their heels. Brilliant as Stokowski’s 
music ... casual as the newest revue. Put a 
Studebaker through its paces—it vies with 
an airplane's “falling leaf” in sending your 
blood-pressure sky-rocketing into “high.” 
Or, lazying along, they drift down the road 
longing, all the while, for a chance to go 
zooming up the highway . . . with a four- 
some of pleasure-bent youth. All verve— 
these Studebaker champions! 


Studebaker Commander Eight Roadster, $1595, at the factory, 
including five wire wheels. Can be bad on famous Commander 
Six chassis also. Carries four in comfort in broad driving 
seat and roomy rumble. Bumpers and spare tires extra. 
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JUDGING THE NEWS 


New York City now has one 
way streets for pedestrians. If 
your hat blows off backwards you 
have to run around the block to 
catch it. 


And, according to the police 
department of that city, ninety- 
seven percent of the persons who 
were reported missing in 1928 
have been found. Among the 
still missing three percent, though, 
is the fellow who shot Rothstein. 





Man on Cures 


The oyster dealers have now 
announced that they will support 
the proposed month 
calendar. The only stipulation 
they make is that the thirteenth 
month have an R in it. 


thirteen 


Mayor Walker, we hear, has 
been offered the presidency of 
Madison Square Garden. No 
doubt the directors figure he’d be 
likely to run across some good 


heavyweight prospects in his 


travels. 


ew | 


Hey, Mister, that’s not a pedestrian 





According to a news item, when 
a man is heavily in debt in China 
the creditors take the door off 
In America, they take 


his house. 
the house! 


During a recent argument in 
the House lobby, Representative 
Elliott threw a copy of the Con 
gressional Record at Representa 
tive Blanton. Which just goes 
to show that there’s a use for 


everything. 


Mik e, my Robot! 
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Ti Sportsman tends the open 


Not Habit-Forming 


Sleeping powders are quite good 
When you ¢ in’t sle ep at night; 

The only thing vou have to know 
Is how to use ‘em right. 


The druggist in the corner store, 
Who knows just how to mak 
‘em, 
Will guarantee you'll go to sleep 
If all the neighbors take ‘em. 
R. C. O’Brien 


Early in the Morning and Late 
at Night Too 


The radio can now be classed 


is a musical instrument, and, un 


less our ears deceive us, there are 


a lot of musicians practising on it 


Last Line of a Tap-Dancer 
“... DPI hoof and I'll puff and 


I'll bring the house down.” 


Then there was the young 
biographer who followed in his 
father’s footnotes. 


America 


The land of the midnight sons. 





Let It Rain 


These in 


are handy things to have. 
going to take one of them on our 
vacation next 


He 


dresser! 





fir 


door sunlight 





Magda! 





summer, 


No Wonder 


Scotchmen fought with Wallace, 
Scotchmen fought with Bruce; 
Fought to make the Highlands 
free: 
That was the excuse. 


The rumble seat and_ the 
Frigidaire both came into being 
at about the same time, but which 
got the idea first would be hard 
to sav. 


Trathe is now divided into 
zones, and when we were caught 
in a jam last week it must have 
been in the intemperate zone, be 
cause that’s what the cop's lan 


guage Was. 


Or Mayor of N. Y. 


Join the Navy and see the 
world. Or be elected President. 


“Give me a sentence using the 
word ‘gunboat.’ ”’ 
“He's gunboat not forgotten.” 


“You say your girl is a skittish 
maiden?” 

“Tl say so! All the time it’s 
‘Let’s skittish, and ‘Let’s gitat! ” 
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I do wish you'd keep your things out of my 

















The O fhice Boy 


Who kids the girls and tries to 
flirt ? 
The Office Boy, The Office Boy. 
Who dishes all the local dirt? 
The Office Boy, The Office Boy. 
Who sets the traps to snare the 
mice! 
Who gets a lot of free advice? 
Who shakes a_ wicked pair of 
dice? 


The Office Boy. 


Who knows about the latest 
crime ? 
The Office Boy, The Office Boy. 
Who never gets to work on time? 
The Office Boy, The Office Boy. 
Who matches coins? Who swears 
and bets? 
Who heads the list of office pets ? 
Who smokes the bosses’ ciga 
rettes ? 
The Office Boy! 
—Artuur L, LippMann 
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The stork pays a visit at the home of the India-rubber man. 





“Ho ho he haw ho heh, stop 


it—you’re tickling!” 














The Trial 
As Some Magazines Would 
Write It 

“Dagger” Joe Muggs went on 
trial for his life, yesterday, in 
the Bellville court-room, before a 
large and discriminatingly dressed 
audience. The defendant was 
charged with first-degree murder. 
A speedy survey of the jury 
showed that the double-breasted 
suit, especially in light browns 
and grays, is rapidly going out. 
All but two of the panel favored 
the simpler single-breasted model 
and the shoulders less peaked 
than a year ago. 

As for the shoes of a certain 
prosecuting attorney it is best to 
dismiss them with the brief state 
ment that high tan shoes with 
white socks never were and never 
will be considered correct in the 
better court-room circles. As 
concerns head pieces, the brown 
felt hat was de cidedly in the lead, 
with here and there a derby in 
terspersed. It is significant that 
there were not more than two 
berets in the whole gathering. A 
certain witness who is noted far 
and wide throughout Bellville for 
the original patterns of his socks 
sported brilliant cerise jellyfish 
on a deep mauve background. 
These are now to be had in a few 
of the New York shops. The 
prisoner got thirty days. 
—ParkeE CUMMINGS 


















JUDGE 








aaa alan 





nw) 























| —— 

| 

: 

| Garner 

REA. 

: 

AMERICAN TRAGEDIES 


Eddie Guest hears he’s been taken up by the Intelligentsia 
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Boy Ruler Heads Dusky Af- 
ghans—Ahmed Kah Perelman 
Usurps Throne ! 


Kabul, Afghanistan, Feb. 1 (by 
special Kabul to JUDGE )—The 
eleventh monarch to ascend the 
throne of Afghanistan in four 
days, Ahmed Kah Perelman was 
“Miss Afghanis- 
elevated to 


crowned 
tan” and 


today 


supre me 


power. He was chosen from 
among six other candidates, fore- 


most among whom was Irvin S. 
Cobb, a testimonial writer for 
Maxwell House Coffee. Al- 
though many pro-Cobb Afghans 
tried to place the title of Khan on 
the Cobb, _ the attempt was 
quashed with small steel quash- 
ers imported for the purpose and 
he was wrapped in a tobacco leaf 
and sent back to Columbus, Mis- 
sissippi, to be fried as directed in 
his last well and testimonial. 


Ahmed Kah. Perelman is one 
of the wealthiest men in the king 
dom, 


possessing two pairs of 


pants and a pair of diamond 
sculls suitable for dress wear. He 
is regarded as somewhat intelli 
gent and can already walk fairly 
well, though he still has to hold 
on to the crib. One of his first 
acts on ascending the throne was 
to inquire of the Lord Chamber- 
lain what persons desired audi- 


ence with him. 


JUDGE 





The Sk eptic 


“My lord, a lady waits with- 
out,” announced the lackey. 

“Without what?” inquired the 
ruler innocently. 

“Without food and clothing,” 
admitted the Chamberlain. 

“Aw, that joke appeared in the 
‘Cornell Widow’ when I was still 
wearing reefers!” objected 
Ahmed Kah pettishly. ““Who else 
is there outside?” He was in- 
formed that a_ large body of 
Manx cats had come all the way 
from Dub's Grove, Rhode Island, 
to see him. 


“Show them in immediately,” 





yY 





he barked, over-ruling the Lord 
Chamberlain’s objection to the 
foreign felines, “of COURSE a 
cat may look at a king! That's 
what here for.” Later, 
when the tabbies were assembled 
in the Winter Palace (the Winter 
Palace) to render Ahmed Kah 
homage, the young  potentate 
pointed out one of the kitties and 
remarked to a minister, “I must 
have that Manx.” 

She was 


we re 


ordered to remain 
after the others had gone. ‘The 
(Continued on page 29) 


“Another pe t!!—as if I ain’t got enough work caring for the 


canary.” 


























each other’s for life? 
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I Know a Girl— 


She thinks airplanes are car- 
penter’s tools, and that struts are 
negro dances; but she says she’s 
literally all up in the air over 
aviation. She says she thinks 
the whole world is going to leave 
the ground and float around in 
space some day. 

When I told her my brother 
had got his wings in the war she 
took my hand, looked deep into 
my eves and said: “You put it 
beautifully. I’m sure any man 
who made the supreme sacrifice 
for his country went to heaven.” 

I told her I thought the inven 
tion of the Wright Whirlwind 
motor was one of the greatest 
forward steps aviation had ever 
made and she responded with, 

Naturally, you never know when 
it whirlwind is coming up and if 
you haven't got the right motor 
where re you?” I couldn't 
answer that one. 

She thinks the law of gravity 
is an amendment to the consti- 
tution, and she says she doesn’t 
believe in it. She says she doesn’t 
believe in dictating to anyone 
which way he should go. She 
man should be able to go 


SaAVS i 


his own way, up or down, and 
stand or fall on his merit. 

She thinks Lindbergh is a town 
in Pennsylvania, that Chamber- 
lain is an upstairs maid and that 
Levine is an aviator. 

When I asked her what she 
thought about the helicopter she 
asked me why I wanted to change 
the subject and start talking 
about prehistoric animals. She 
said she wouldn’t mind so much 
only she was absolutely dumb 
about them. 

I said I thought the endurance 
of Lieutenant Spatz was wonder- 
ful and she said she thought spats 
were too sissified for army officers, 
even lieutenants, and that they 
shouldn’t be allowed. 

—Carro_tit Carrot 


Movie ushering is getting to be 
a dangerous job, now that the 
ushers are under military disci- 
pline. Suppose one of them 
should forget himself and fall 
asleep. Falling asleep while on 
duty is a serious offense. The 
culprit would undoubtedly have 
to face a firing squad. 


J I 


“You knox 
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', Bill, a winter in the city takes the pep cll outa me.” 
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Hr—Ah, alone 





y 
‘A 
yy’ 








at last! 
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Particularly nasty driver, who, instead of having a horn in 


front, installed a laughing saxophone behind. 


A Bedtime Story 
Little Virgil is now six and a 
Recently 
I volunteered my services to ad- 
minister Virgil’s nightly bedtime 
story. 

“I’m going to tell you the story 
of Jack and the Beanstalk,” I 
began. 

“I know that one,” said Virgil. 
“It’s a lot of hooey.” 

“Is that so?” I inquired. 

“Tripe,” said Virgil with the 
finality of a literary critic. 

“Well, that’s my story,” I said, 
“and I’m going to stick to it. 
There once was a poor widow who 
lived alone with her son Jack.” 

“Jack what?” Virgil asked. 
“He must of had another name, 


confirmed story addict. 


every one has.’ 

“Maybe it was Gillespie,” I 
“Come to think of it, 
Mrs. John Wat 
terson Gillespie and her only son 
Jack Gillespie.” 

“Where did they live?” 

“Now the Gillespies were des- 
perately poor,” I continued ignor- 


suggested. 


it was Gillespie. 


ing the interruption. 

“What's desperately poor?” 

“Indigent,” I explained. ““And 
all they had in the world was one 
cow.” 

“Down to their last cow,” said 
Virgil sympathetically. “Gee, 
that was tough.” 

“So one day the widow told 
Jack to take the cow to the 
market——”’ 

“And have her cut up _ into 
Hamburger steaks,” said Virgil. 

“And sell her for the best 






aN _ et \ - 
“But, Ted, why the six V’s 
a g” 
on your sweater 
“Oh, I was awarded that for 
making the Vassar basketball 
team!” 





price he could get,” I said firmly. 
“So Jack started off to market 
one morning with the cow. On 
the way——” 

“I know,” said Virgil. ‘He 
met a bozo who said he’d swap 
the cow for a flock of beans.” 

“See here,’ I said, “‘who’s tell 
ing this story? So Jack gave the 
man the cow, took the beans and 
ran joyously home to tell his 
mother what had happened.” 

“That bird should have played 
the market,” said Virgil. 

“When he arrived home with 
the beans and told his mother 
what had happened ?——’”’ 

“She beaned him,” said Virgil. 

“Another wise crack like that,” 
I said, “‘and : 

“Oh, get on with the story,” 
said Virgil impatiently. 

“Jack was sent to bed without 
his supper,” I continued, ‘and 
the next morning when he awoke 
he saw a huge beanstalk growing 
up into the sky.” 

“It must have been California,” 
said Virgil. 





“So what do you suppose Jack 
did?” I asked. 

“I know,” said Virgil. ‘He 
sent for the reporters and the 
movie people and told them he 
was out to break the non-stop 
beanstalk climbing record.” 

“So Jack went downstairs, and 
when his mother wasn’t look 
ing Fy 

“T think that story’s a lot of 
hooey,” Virgil murmured sleepily. 

I looked at him. The dear 
child was sound asleep. 


—Hay 





went. 
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Encacep Girvi’s Fatruer—TI tell you, Martha, they were made 
for each other! 
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Palm Beach Imerica’s Pay- 
ground! 

Immediately I set foot from 

the Artists’ and Writers’ entour- 


of sharp little seashells onto the 
course. I suppose the sporting 
thing to do, though, is to say that 
the best man won. 

I wasn’t handicapped at night, 
please know. Absolutely what-ho 


; weewt..« >» Went to a club, 
for example, where you pay a 


I called for porters three— 
One for my lugqaqage 

And two tor m | 

small fee to an_ expressionless 
And so to a tiny inn and into man and he gives you little round 
golfing traps. Golf all day long chips in return. Then you sit 
but for the fashionable interlude 


down at a table until you give the 
at the beach. You would not be 


expressionless man all the little 





interested in my golf. I went as BEA chips he gave you and then you 
far as the semi-final go home and go to bed. : 
via and Rex Beach, one If vou don’t have to is 
= of Florida’s vast re give back all the little 
sources. I couldn't chips you don’t go to 
pass him. I couldn't bed. You go to the 
pass him in a wide Colony Club, the most 
street, let alone " beautiful night club 
narrow fairway. these sparkling eyes 
Experience told in have seen. You sit at 


my match with Rex. tables under a sky of 
He spent years in speckled = silver with 
Alaska digging for moons and stars and 


gold, and digging things. Clare Briggs 
divots is but a puff said it was a_ swipe 


of child’s play to from the ceiling of 
him now. His four Grand Central Station. 
or five hundred Personally, I have al- 
pounds of brawn ways felt nasty about 
open - air night 
clubs, but at the 
Colony honest 





















A RIDE ON A REX BEACH DWoT 





palms shoot into 


the stars from beside your table and 
made him a traveling bunker. No 


matter where he stood I had to shoot 
over or play around him. Standing 
six feet from Rex Beach when he 
plays a mashie niblick is dangerous. 
I did it once, and when his clubhead 
went through I was riding toward 
the green on a divot. If I had been 
a better golfer than Rex Beach I 
could have trounced him easily. I 


no dishonest ones shoot into your 
pockets. Hidden spotlights accentu 
ate the blue-green of the fan-leaves. 
Spanish balconies invite young 
spurts of romance. Courteous. gar- 
cons bring ice water before you 
finish asking for it and as you sip 
your ice water and listen to the 
music you seem far away from New 
York and its heavy 


haven't any alibis except possible a aired nights. Then 
blisters on three fingers and my HS Angela touches your 


right heel, hair blowing into 


AY arm and reminds you 
my eyes, a_ necktie that A that you are in her 
clashed with my ensemble, Vay) party and would you 
an itching nose, a toothache, ‘ foo ED please dance with her. 
a caddy who constantly —— - : - We. You dance—you glide 
whistled La Paloma, float- Tm : ; Wy past Peggy Joyce. 
ing sandtraps, and a scoring- CEO yt | PAH Helen Cohan, the 
pencil with no point on it. wie BEAM WAS A TRAVELING BVNKEC cutest girl in Palm 
I didn’t feel well either and NO NATIER WHERE HE SOD 1 HAD Beach, whammed by and 
that last hurricane blew lots 6 LAY SHIS OVER AN’ "ROVAD HM - (Continued on page 32 ) 
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THE JUVENILE DELINQUENT 
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Art Editor, Phil Rosa 


Cheap at the Price 


rR aggregate tax bill last year was more than 


Editor, Jack Shuttleworth 
nine billion dollars. That is more taxes than 


() 
any people ever paid before in any one year, 


any time, any where. Sure. We boast the biggest 
Why not the biggest government 
What if it does eat up 12 per cent of 


of everything else. 
expense? 


the national income, almost twice the percentage 
it took before the war? The income itself grows 


so fast that the margin left for luxuries keeps on get- 
ting wider. The same bold impulses that make us 
a nation of free spenders also make us a nation of 
magnificent producers. 
putterers. 
and the create open opportunity. 
Granted that there are petty injustices galore in the 
levying of taxes, that there is leakage and waste in 
every government, local, state and federal, that we 
could do with less spent on warships and the Con- 
gressional Record for the sake of more spent on 
forest reserves, pest control, maternity clinics and 
Even at that, 
we get the joy of living in this land at a bargain 
price, and we could well afford to pay a whole lot 
more, 


Seriny folk are generally 
Openhandedness breeds openmindedness 


two together 


a hundred other jobs now scamped. 


Service and Profits 
Geavice, the heigh-hokum of petty chatter, got 
“a wallop recently from the business men’s group 
of the Ethical Culture Society in New York. Having 
more feet on the ground and fewer heads in the 
clouds than the ordinary church body, this group de 
cided after a debate that profits are of some im- 
portance. While business does have to render ser- 
vice to earn its keep, the profit and not the service is 
the prime consideration. 


It was argued, and justly, 
that it would be 


shame 


a to teach innocent little 
children that everybody works just to serve his 
fellow-man, and then have them disillusioned when 


they break into the business world. 

Service is a grand old word ruined by mealy- 
mouthed incompetents and unctuous sugar-sanders. 
Contrast its Rotarian with the fine, 
honest talk which Owen D. Young gave the other 
Sunday, and from a church pulpit too. He managed 
to cover the morals of big business without once 
mentioning service. He declared that the obligations 
of a business executive are to see: 


common usage 


Associate Editor, Richard J, Walsh 


Dramatic Editor, George Jean Nathan 


First, that invested capital is safe and paid a fair 
rate. 

Second, that the workers get fair wages and con 
tinuous employment. 

Third, that customers 
reasonable prices. 


get goods as represented at 

Fourth, that the concern functions in the public 
interest a good citizen should. 

Profit first. Without it, there is no 
money to work with, and so no wages and no goods. 
But where is the limit of profit? 
we 


as 


has to come 


For answer to this, 
Mr. Young, the great individual 
exponent of this new conception of business duty, to 
the telephone company which is the great corporate 
exemplar. The openly avowed policy of the telephone 
company is to draw the line between normal profit 
and speculative profit. Its stockholders their 
regular dividends. They get no more and they ex 
pect no more. 


may turn from 


get 


As soon as the company has earned 
enough to pay the regular dividends, it is through 
making money. The rest is either reflected in a re 
duction of rates or is plowed back into facilities and 
wages, enabling improved performance. 

This is the genuine marriage of profit and service. 
At present it can be applied only in the great in 
dustries. But it is at once the best reason we have 
for encouraging larger and larger units of business, 
and a challenge to every smaller unit to cut out the 
bunk and grow up to modern stature. 

it his friends. There 


Ee is a Society of Mammalogists that is trying to 
save him from extinction. In the great old days of 
the New Bedford whalers the total number of whales 
killed in forty years was only a hundred thousand. 
We kill that many nowadays in only a little over 
three years. And no romantic Moby-Dick nonsense 
about it, either. Only one product of the whale is 
really essential to the activities of man. That 
a fine lubricating oil needed in rather small amounts 
for scientific For everything else that 


* * ~ 


VEN a whale, seems, has 


1S 


instruments. 


we get from the carcass of the great mammal there 
is a satisfactory substitute. But if the honorable 
society doesn’t have any better luck in saving the 
whale than the government has had in punishing 


Sinclair, Stewart, et al., we're going to have an 
other oil scandal on our hands, and another curious 
creature will have gone to join the dinosaur and the 
pterodactyl. 

R. J. W. 
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over an’ shovel off our walk? 


The Infernal Triangle 


What do you need for a popular 
play? 
The Husband. The Wife and 
The Lover. 
Write in these roles and your 
opus will pay 
The Husband. The Wife and 
The Love P. 
The Wife’s in the arms of some 
fair-headed boy 
When Hubby who left on th 
slee per for Troy 
teturns unexpectedly then 
you'll enjoy 
The Husband, The Wife and 


The Lover! 


As old as the hills vet productive 
of thrills. 
The Husband. The Wife and 
The Lover 
Are always a part of theatrical 
bills 
The Husband. The Wife and 
The Lover. 
The Stage could dispense with 
the coy ingénue, 
The singer, the dancer, and acts 
from the zoo: 
As long as the audience surely 
will view 
The Husband, The Wife and 


The Love r! 


Artucur L. Lippmann 


If a lawyer ever swallowed 
his words, he’d get indigestion. 


There's danger in being forced 
down in an airplane, but we won't 
begin to worry until a person can 
be forced up in one. 


“Going to meet his maker.” 
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WE’RE PULLING SOME AWFUL BLOOMERS! 
STUTTERED THE SABLE SEXTET 

Foreign sahib like to see peep-show like U. S. A., only real 
hotstuff? This way, plizz. “Now, what insect lives on the 
least food?” demanded the chief bug-crafter of the Kibitzer 
Patrol. “The moth, it eats holes!” attested Tenderfoot Nuss- 
baum, twisting a tourniquet. Mortar, stop pestleing your Papa 
or I'll give you with the belt in the boom-boom! 
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Somnambulists (and Some Don’t) 
A Few Notes of Interest to the Sleep-Walker 


By Dr. Theophrastus Seuss 





The Haute Mode in Sleep-Walking Costume 


Sleep walking at smart Westchester house parties is 
no longer a faur pas But sleep-walking before th 
élite in informal pajamas is never tolerated. The Social 


Register insists on Full Dress pajamas with tails. 














How “Frogs” Came to be Worn on Pajamas 


This story harkens back to ancient Lombardy, during 
the reign of Bolivar IX. Zolivar IX was a ehronie 
sleep-walker, and every night he would wander forth, 
never waking until he had fallen into the river. An- 
noyed by this, his majesty finally conceived the idea 
of going to bed with two live frogs tied onto his 
pajamas. Thereafter, whenever he approached the 
river’s edge, his two frogs commenced croaking to their 
friends in the water. This woke the king and saved him 
the plunge. Ever since then, pajama frogs have been all 
the rage. 





Enjoy Companionship While 
You Sleep! 


five cents an hour. 


Why walk in your sleep alone when 
you ean get a friendly pet to accompany 
you on your hikes? The Grimalkin 
Ostrich Ageney furnishes gentle and 
reliable sleep walking ostriches at eighty 











First Kip 


Aw! 


The Lost Cause 
For forty Old Otto 


Schmall had occupied the same 
chair at Fritz-the-Fiddler’s Third 
Avenue Brau Haus and not once 
in all that time had care or worry 
marred the pleasure of quaffing 
But 


something was wrong. 


years 


the golden brews. tonight 
Tonight, 
as Otto sat there wiping the foam 
from his fierce Hindenburg mus 
taches, a foreboding of 
evil crept over him, an uncanny 


strange 


premonition that some cataclys- 
tragedy shake the 
ordered regularity of his declin- 
ing years. 


mic was to 


Otto had seen many changes 
with the passing of time. He 
remembered the old days when 
lritz-the-Fiddler’s had been the 
rendezvous of merry souls seek 
ing the mellow comfort of beady 
German brews. He remembered 


One-Eyed Hans, long since dead, 


whose genial smile had beamed 
across the polished bar. He re- 
membered the hearty men and 
buxom women who had eaten, 
drunk, and talked there, years ago, 
when he was a lad. He remem- 
bered with affection Donder and 


the 
than once 


Blixen, bouncers, who mort 


had given their famous 
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We counted on getting that fat guy! 


who had 
profaned the quiet respectability 
of the place with maudlin shout- 
ing. He remembered, that 


“shirt-tail-run” to oafs 


too, 


June night in 1919 when Fritz, 
in the bigness of his heart, had 
set-up the house to the last beers 
they could drink legally. 

True, Fritz still operated the 
Brau, secretly admitting his circle 
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ot old 


honest 


longer an 
scoff 
Even 


customers, no 
business man but a 
law, a bootlegger, a rebel. 
this favored 
friends was fast disappearing. In 
the last year, Otto’s old cronies 
Peter Schmidt, Wolfgang Bach, 
and Karl Schnepel had passed 
away. And Fritz, loyal to the 
had admitted the 
vounger drinking crowd to take 
their Yes, Time had 
wrought many changes, thought 
Otto Schmall, as he wiped away 


His 


small circle of 


past, none of 


places. 


a furtive 


tear. stein was 

empty. 
“Emil!” he called, nodding to 
the last of the Old Guard of 
waiters. “Anudder beer—und 


pretzels !” 

Emil tottered away to fill the 
order and Otto drifted 
erie Emil returned with 
the and the plate. Otto 
smacked his lips and drained the 
stein. 


into rev- 
again. 


stein 


He reached for a pretzel. 
His 
rigid, trembled, 
then slumped brokenly into the 
chair. Slowly, and with the calm 
determination of a man who has 
sworn to suffer no more, Old Otto 
drew from his pocket the pistol 
which had served five generations 
of Schmalls. There was a flash. 
Otto Schmall sank to the floor- 
dead! 

Otto Schmall had died for a 
Cause. Emil had served him a dish 
of newfangled straight pretzels! 
—Joun P. Warers 


Suddenly his eyes widened. 


frame became 


~ 


that a shame? 


Mickxy—I don’t see why. 


“Thi 


hole ain’t big enough. 


yo 








He trouble with 
the Morosco. IS 


it is a dramatization of 


“Serena 
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GEORGE 


Blandish.’ on view at 


twofold In the first place 


a book that lends itself 


to dramatization no more aptly than Aldous Huxley 


or Marie C. 
can’t think of a 
within 


Stops S. 


single 


+ 


comes shooting 


physically. 


does it with charm and 


And, in the 
actress in our theatre 
distance of 
As a play, wcordingly, 
pletely misses fire, and while the Mlle. 
ill she can for Serena in an acting direction 


skill 


second place, I 
| who 
suiting the ro 
the exhibit com 
Gordon does 
indeed, 


that role still 


to be made convincing by the kind of sweetmeat who 


could glorify the 


unearthed such a baby IS, 
pretty dithcult to sav. 
look at 


or even taken a 


toughness of the commission. 
about 
nen can 
sentimentally drunk. It would take 
seven hundred Chamberlain 


writers lie 
that 
when they are 


girl that 
whe re and 


vears, 


look the réle even remotely. 


does not look it. 
while by her 


Four Marx 
Just where Jed Harris, 


imagine 


Brothers. 


the produce r, might have 


‘ course, as I have hinted, 


You who h ive re id the book 


the play—will realize the 


Serena is the sort of 
having once seen sone 
as existing only 
hundred 


Brow ns seven 


including holy days, to dig up an actress to 


Miss Gordon certainly 


She mav be able once in a great 
artful performance vaguely to suggest 


it, but all the good acting this side of Moscow would 


not suffice to make up for the missing illusion. 


The performances of 


the men, 


Henry Daniell, 


7 2 \e 


JEAN NATHAN ei 
oa 
om 


whatever her acting talents, makes Peggy 


in comparison like a 
feld’s chorus like one of 


SAOWS 


1 «x 


Jover look 


Frigidaire machine and Zieg 
Milton Aborn’s. 


| FIND myself somewhat recreated by the attitude 
of my critical colleagues in the matter of the recent 


reappearance of the 


the aggregation first came 


I was one of the 
that he 
bumptious juvenility. I 


could sce 


for my dunderheadedness 
tification that I retired 


vear, 


for my sin in the eyes of the Lord. 


Chauve 


When 


over here a few vears ago, 


Souris troupe. 


tew nasty fellows who observed 


very little in its programs save a 


was denounced copiously 


and so great was my mor 
to a 
there to meditate upon my stupidity and atone 


monastery for a full 


This vear, the 


Chauve-Souris boys and girls offer a bill that is no 
better and no worse than the one they offered when 


they 
do I discover ? 
very 


made me out 


first heaved into sight in New York and what 
I discover, bless my soul, that the 
gents who originally let go superlatives and 
in the opinion of certain otherwise 


estimable persons an untrustworthy jackass now roll 


their eyes dubiously over the organization and observe 
that it is surely nothing in the way of great shakes. 
It seems to me that the Chauve-Souris is today 


just what it was three or four years ago. 


It has not 


improved nor, on the other hand, has it deteriorated. 


It is simply 
some fairly 


good singing 


a company of amateurs who, aside from 


voices, show no especial 





A. E. Matthews, Clarence Derwent and Hugh Sin 
( ol- 
lier is also persuasive as the Countess Flor di Folio. 


clair, are thoroughly in the picture. Constance 


talent in any direction and whose programs are made 
up in the main of extremely childish material. What 
the critical boys fell for in the first instance was 


But the play calls loudly for a leading woman who, 


“Serena Blandish” (Morosco)—Disap- 
pointing dramatization of the novel. 

“Merry Andrew” (Miller)-~A likely 
theme unimaginatively handled. 

“Hot Water” (La Verne)—Very poor 
stuff 

“Chauve-Souris” (Jolson)—Weak en- 
tertainment and with Balieff in pretty 
sad form. 

“Little Accident” (A mbassador)—Fresh 
little comedy with some bouncing humors. 

“The Kingdom of God” (Barrymore) — 
La Barrymore occasionally electrifies a 
lackadawical play 

“Mima” (Belasco)—A dull nursery 
tale embellished with some striking Be- 
lasco pictures 

“The Marriage Bed” (Booth)— 
Pseudo-radical sex stuff obviously dram- 
atized 


Theatre 


“Hello, Daddy!” (Cohan)—McHugh's 
tunes and some nimble hoofing relieve a 
eut-and-dried book. 

“A Most Immoral Lady” (Cort 
N thing to be got here 

“The Age of Innocence” (Empir: 
La Cornell good in a tedious play 


“Jealousy” (Elliott)—Marital discord 


serving as a two-actor vehicle 
“Follow Thru” (Chanin By far the 
best of all the new song and dance shows. 
“Animal Crackers” (44th Street )—The 
Marx clowns and a lot of low laughs 
“Brothers” (48th Street)—Zero 
“Three Cheers” (Globe)—Wil! Rogers’ 
drolleries are very amusing 
“Caprice” (Guild)—Amatory  exer- 


cises in the Viennese manner wit! 
ble cast of performers 


“Congai” (Harris 


1a Capa- 


Pash drool 
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Continued on page 82) 


Digest 


“The Perfect Alibi” (Hopkins)—Fairly 
ingenious mystery shenanigar 

“The New Moon” (I mperial)—The 
warbling is above the average. 

“Gypsy” (Klaw)—Old stuff that shows 
Maxwell Anderson ‘way below par 

““Wayburn’s Gambols”’ (Knickerbocker) 
—Amateurish tap and tune show 

“The Houseboat on the Styx” (Liberty) 

Feeble musical comedy 

“Judas” (Longacre)—Basil Rathbone 
in Biblical elocutionary exercises. Very 
bad. 

“Poppa” (Hudson)—Nothing in this 
one. 
“Paris” (Music Box)—La Bordoni's 
amusing ditties a la Porter brighten a 
claptrap comedy 

“*Zeppelin’’ National)— Melodramatic 
leper nonsense 

“Wheepee” (New Amsterdam)—The 
Mons. Cantor is the card here 


“Holiday” 
tle comedy 1 

“Street Scene” ([layhouse)—The best 
of the recent plays. It will interest you 

“One Way Street” (Repub! Mys- 
tery tripe 

“Precious” (Royale)—James Forbes 
turns out some very stale comedy. 

“The Front Page” (Times Square) 
The liveliest farce in several seasons 
“This Year of Grace” (Selwyr 
Coward's revue. To me, it is pretty 

feeble 

“The Red Robe” (Shubert)—Jean 
Gilbert's tunes and some good voices. 

“Lady Fingers” (Vanderbilt )—See next 
week's issue. 

“Boom Boom” (Casino)—Same here 

“Fieretta” (Carroll)—To be reviewed 
subsequently. 

“Dynamo” (Beck)—Ditto. 


Plymouth)—Pleasant 


icely staged 
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Maacistrate—Did you and your wife have words? 
“Well, your honor—she had.” 
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Boru (apartment dwellers)—Say, y’must think yer awful 
funny in there with yer clever imitations! 

















| Jest in Pun 





This is SUPER-PUN Week, 
so LOOK OUT! 


Hopeful Poet—And when I 
sell my verses, darling, we'll be 
rich! 

Skeptical Wife -Don’t count 
your checkings before  they’re 
hatched. 


Just warming up—WAIT! 


“I see where another actress 
was in an auto crash. What do 
you suppose they keep on being 
so careless for?” 

“Recognition?” 

“Ignition, h—l— smashed the 
whole darn engine!” 


Only a starter—stick around... 


Did I tell you about the biga- 
mist who loved two well, but not 
wisely? And what he said in 
court was, “Honest, Judge, I 
didn’t mean no harem!” 


Watch this one take the blue- 
pencil on the old “gruesome” 
alibi... 


“Doc, I don’t seem t. b. feelin’ 
so good,” complained the hypo 
chondriac. ‘Consumption be the 
matter with me?” 


And that brings us to the one 
that’s sure to wow ’em out in 
Princeton. It’s called “Give a 
sentence with ‘analyze’ and ‘anat 
omy,” or, more simply, “The 
Ballad of the Lovesick Medical 
Student.” Here's it: 


My Analyze over the o-cean, 

My Analyze over the se-e-e-ea... 

My Analyze over the o-cean— 

Oh — bring — ba-a-a-a-ack — my 
Ana-to-my! 


Just one more. ... Sentence 
with “soap dishes” 
“Well, boysh, let soap dishes 
not our lasht drink together!” 
JAQUITA 


P. S.—Thank you for the nice 
letters, Mister Littlekiss and 
Mister Jones. But geewiz, Jess, 
that certainly was an Eiffel story! 
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down your throat as this department, you will 

not need any long garrulous complaint to per 
suade you to stay at home and put nickels in the piano 
rather than attend an all-talking performance such 
as “The Wolf of Wall Street.” No matter where you 
live, I know your local theatre would go broke if it 
booked more than one road show with the dialogue 
that sparkled in this recent static epic. 

Consider it—as it is nothing but a play canned, 
and projected on the screen—with the greatest cast 
you care to conjure for your local playhouse. Let 
us have Lynn Fontanne, Alfred Lunt, Laurette 
Taylor, Edward Robinson and Roland Young in the 
cast, with Jeritza singing the theme song offstage to 
Kreisler’s accompaniment. 


I you are as sick of having talking movies rammed 


It’s a nightmare, but the 
original subject is as blood-curdling as a bad dream. 

With our all-star cast ready to go, we are shown 
a rough and tumble self-made Wall Street operator 
declaring he is the original wolf of the gold canyons. 
He is going to run Rocky Mountain Copper to the 
sky. He then proceeds to draw a chart and tell his 
fellow financiers: ‘““When she’s high we'll sell, smash 
the market, and then buy when it’s low.” Imagine 
the shock of this dramatic exposé of the Machiavel 
lian manipulations of the greedy ghouls who devour 
the savings of honest bell boys and bootleggers ! 

I haven't space to recreate similar scenes from this 
sterling drama, but I think you will agree that even 
the stage cast we presumed to gather before your 
local footlights would have to break into hand stands, 
black bottoms and _ sleight-of-hand tricks to keep 
even the fifty-cent seats filled. The point is, the 
movies probably own or control all the theatres in 
your town, so you'll just have to put up with blank 
weeks when such wheezy old fairy stories about 
bogey men of Wall Street happen to come your way, 
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and earnestly support the welcome entertainment of 
such things as “The Rescue” and “The Patriot.” 

In all fairness, George Bancroft, Paul Lucas, and 
Balancoanova did everything good actors could with 
such lines, except wrap them up, and send them 


back collect to Adolph Zukor. 


6 Ven rE’s another disappointment in store for you if 

you expect to see another good job in Emil Jan 
nings’ last movie. Of course, the rubber-faced 
German is such a hard worker he settles into a part 
with the resignation of an old cab horse and creates 
a character regardless of the inanities of the script, 
the title-writer or the rest of the cast. He is always 
being somebody and going somewhere with that 
body. 

“Sins of the Fathers” is an obvious comeback to 
the broken father theme that furnished the heart 
throbs for “The Way of All Flesh.” Jannings is 
again a great-hearted weakling with a pudgy fancy 
for flighty ladies. Prohibition closes his restaurant, 
and he becomes an honest, hard working bootlegger, 
for the sake of his son. 

The movie is well-directed, Jannings lumbers 
around in it with his usual splendid sense of char 
acter, but the story holds all the sad scenes so long 
you could have three beers for each one and still not 
drop a tear. 

Besides the sickly story, the part of the son is at 
tempted by Barry Norton, a very effeminate young 
lad who always gives me the feeling that he’s going 
to charge to stage front, tear open his collar and burst 
forth into modern poetry. 

If you have a passion for Jannings, see “Sins of 
the Fathers,” but it is reeommended under no other 
conditions. 


Continued on page 31) 





The Movie Guide 


“A Woman of Affairs’ —Greta G ‘The First Kiss’ —Splendid 
snaps out of it and does a good job phere, with a rather unbelievable story 
life i Maryland village 
“Brotherly Love’—With shov 1 pipeline - 
bludge but funny “‘Interference’’—Careful dialogue 
du withal 
“The Crowd” —See it 1 missed t 
Soot chown “My Man’’—Fanny Brice 
5 but the story has no variation fr 
“Case of Lena Smith” —A br r Jewish jazz melodramas 


| treatment “The Magnificent Flirt” —Highly a 
twentieth-century Vienna ng, with Florenee Vidor 
“End of St. Petersburg’ | 


Ww 


“The Patriot” —And of course y 


“Outcast”—Very amusing, with Co- 
nne Griffith 


“The Patsy’ —Adept direction, and 
Marion Davies doing imitations 


“Shadows of Fear”’ 
Matizat m of Zola's 


“Sins of the Fathers’ —In 1! 
“Show People’’— Another w 


\ powerf r 
Therese | 


: comedy, with Marion Davies and W 
“The Rescue’’—Lovely photographs, ated 
neni ae f C sey “The Singing Fool”—A 
’ ; ‘ worth hearing 
ne River . itiful The Wolf of Wali Street’’—|; 
lection photograpt ind an excellent ™ 
picture In every wa 


zee “White Shadows” —W ort! 
“Sal of Singapore’ —In t! i the pearl-div f 


g 
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ISOTTA FRASCHINI IN THE APPLESAUCEIIT’S ALL DONE WITH 


AIR HORSED THE COMED/AN 


If you like this one, I suggest 


, 
tooed on your arm, with my comp 


was cross-exramining his itness. “‘Now,” he said talk: on forestry. 
“how large were that mule’s hoofs? Were they as here who's 

rge as my hands or feet?” “Oh, no,” re pl ed + shouted. 
the witness, “they were just ordinary size hoofs, peckers!” said 
mister!” Ss 14, hoots that knoc /, ng at my door? hall. It ay no 


Week-End Pests 
Tue Partor Magician 

When the parlor magician 
comes into the room to do his 
tricks, the guests commence to 
disappe ar one by one, They are 
not so much concerned with how 
he does things as with why he 
does them. ‘That is one thing 
which nobody is able to discover. 

He commences by saying: “Has 
anybody got a quarter?” and 
several Scotch lads and _ lassies 
immediately get up and walk out. 
He finally manages to borrow a 
nickel for five minutes without 
interest, either on the money or 
on the part of the spectators. He 
then rolls up his sleeves, dis- 
closing nothing but sunburn. 
“Now,” he says, “watch closely, 
the hand is quicker than the eye,” 
but the only person who watches 
closely is the person who lent 
him the coin. 

He then produces a brown 
derby and immediately gets a 
laugh out of it. Despite his hard 
efforts he does not succeed in get 
ting anything else out of it, but he 
does get several groans and nasty 
remarks from those remaining. 

He follows with the announce 


JUDGE 


you have 


iments, | / myer i ham. oe 


ment: “I shall now put several 
of you into a state of coma,” but 
his remarks are superfluous, as 
several are alre ady in that state. 
When he fetches a trunk, how- 
ever, and calls for a committee 
to lock him in it, everyone jumps 


up and volunteers. 











WIRES, CRACKED THE WISE REUBEN 


“7 ! ’ 
f Oh, kiddies, re Debussy chasing de mouse! 


if cturer was wow ng t hem z ith a 
“T'll bet ther isn’t anubod y 
done anutl ng tor our tore gts!’ 
ul | scare d / 0d 
ishing J fin the + r ot ti 
unn f) ut it’s ( n 
ry 


A iit prot sor is then bound 
hand and foot and placed in the 
trunk, which is then locked. When 
he manages to free himself half 
an hour later, he finds himself in 
the baggage car of a train speed- 
ing toward the city. 
R. C. O’Brien 





Criropractor (to assistant)—Now, that’s no way to treat 


a lady fy 

















male things tough 
F) shi n iround the h US 
James H. Barr, 


DePauw 729 


“Avast there. voke 1. hast heard 
the latest? Mencken has dis 
carded his toothbrush.’ 

Wherefore, Babbitt?’ 

He discovered he 
1 Rotary motion.” 

Artuur NEWMAN, 


O. Mes de Ba Oe 


had be n 


using 


“They tell me you were in 
Venice recently.” 
“Oh, yes. 
“Did you see the gondolas ?”’ 
“Yes, I had dinner with them.” 
Raceu C. SHAFFER, 
U. of Wash. "30 


“What does jargon mean?” 

“TI don’t know; but every time 
Bill gets drunk there’s 
out of the cellar.” 

—W. O. McDaniet. 


Virginia ’31 


a jargon 


“What have you got in the way 


of an automobile ?”’ 
“Here's a nice lamp post 
R. D. Wuepon, 
Harvard ’29 
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Then there was the little girl 


7 +} 


who reported to the manage 
ment of the night club that she 
lost her hee 1. ind when the h lp 
cleaned up the next norning, they 
found him under t! tabl 


Cuarues A. Kenny, 
UJ. ] P 


! } 
sourgn 


“Get intelligent, Eustace, and 
use the word miscellaneous in a 
sentence. 

Miscellaneous the rreatest 


man in It ily. 


MAC 


“Are you a sailor?” 
“Naw, I’m a pe rfessor on 
the floatin’ University.” 
James P. McCacue, 
North: 


y x7 
estern l - ou 
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29—NWVhat’s your name? 
°32—J-J-J-Jim, sir. 
4 Fine, I'll call you Jim 
jor short, 
Geo. T. Ei 


U. of California ’29 


The Call of the Open Road 


Pull over. there!” 
R. D. Wuepvox, 
Harvard ’29 


i1GLESTON, 


“What ho, Sir Perseval?” 
“Zounds! I have a Shakespear- 
ean cough.” 
How savs’t thou, Shakespear 
ean ¢ ymugh 2 
“Gadzooks, man! T. B. or not 
T. B.? that is the question.” 
—Down Hitton, 
Trinity ’30 


Visitor- Any message for the 
folks back home? 
Fur - Coat Dealer Yes, tell 
mother I dved game. 
—Howarp O'Leary, 
U. of Chicago 


The Office Force 
R. D. Hamitton, Yale 
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Cunard... 
The Shortest Bridge 
To Europe 


Travelling Cunard almost brings 
European Winter Resorts as close as 
Palm Beach and Sarasota... 


The fastest way over... the accepted 
crossing for season-followers who rely on 
Cunard speed... for those to whom 
February means the Cote d’ Azur and 
March the Grand National . .. who must 
leave New York on Friday because their 
hotel rooms are booked for Nice or 
Liverpool, for Aintree, in a week’s time... 


Cunard crossings are in the blood of in- 
veteratetravellers .. inherited from gen- 
eration to generation . . . These wise 
people consider travel values before every- 
thing . . . speed . .. perfect service ... 
express regularity .. . 


For these reasons, in season and out, the 
Cunard tradition persists . . It literally 
bridges the Atlantic . . . 


TO FRANCE AND ENGLAND 


Aquitania March 1 March 22 
Berengaria *March 8 March 29 


*Special Grand National Sailing 


CUNARD 
LINE 


See Your Local Agent 


CUNARD TO HAVANA EVERY SATURDAY 


5.58. CARONIA., 
LARGEST AND FINEST LINER TO HAVANA 








Mr. Lenz has held, fourteen times, the National and Internat 1B ridge 
and IWhist Championships Ph se who follow t lepartment of lige % 
nderstand wih Wilbur ¢ hitehead has said, Sidney Lone is un 
! tedly the most remark abl e card player the world has ever known 


pie RE are a number of re- 


curring situations at the 
Bridge table that continually lose 
close games for players who are 
quite willing to admit that they 
play a good average game. 

These “‘averagers” are keen in 
remembering the high cards that 
have been played, take the usual 
finesses, and occasionally even 
distinguish themselves with a 
squeeze play or a grand coup. 
But, like a leaking fountain pen, 
they are bad holders! And that 
over-worked plaint covers more 
Bridge sins than all the charity 
in the world. 

Only last night I listened to 
one of these _ self-confessed 
martyrs rail at his luck because 
every card lay just right for the 
adversary, whose bid of six No 
Trumps had been doubled and re- 
doubled. It was the rubber game 
at Contract and the difference be- 
tween defeating the bid and mak- 
ing it was a mere detail of 2480 
points. 

The play was cut and dried ex- 
cept on one suit, which was dis- 
tributed thusly: 


9 OJ6 


9 K42 
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South was the Declarant and 
at the proper time led the Queen 
of Hearts, which East covered. 
South won and then craftily 
finessed the nine of Hearts on 
the return, gobbling up the entire 
suit. Of course, East, the mar- 
tvred one, had ready the old 
platitude, “Had to cover an 
honor with an honor.” 

I am not prepared to admit any 
such arbitrary rule or convention 
of play, although as a general 
thing, the cover is more apt to win 


a trick than to lose one. There is, 


however, one rule in reference to 
covering honors that is based on 
sound principles. When the suit 
led is exposed in Dummy and 
contains two equal honors, Second 
Hand should not cover until the 
second honor is led, if it is 
thought advisable to cover at all. 
The cover at once will not ac- 
complish anything that the second 
round cover cannot do, and _ it 
very often can and does save con- 
siderable. How often have you 
seen a player cover an honor with 
a King, only to have tie partner's 
singleton Ace take the trick? In 
this instance, however, the refusal 
to cover on the first round would 
have won a trick in the suit 
against any method of play. If 
the Jack were led at the second 
round, East must cover. A low 
lead would permit the partner’s 
ten to win, unless South went up 
with the Ace. As the adversaries 
had already won one trick, it will 
be seen that proper procedure 
would have gone a great way 
towards combating the evil of 
every card being rightly placed 
for the enemy. 

I wonder if any JupGe reader 
was able to gather in as few as 
two tricks on the deal published 
last week that contained eleven 
of the twenty honors? The De- 
clarant undoubtedly had very bad 
luck in the play, but it seems to 
me that after his partner had 
shown two suits, the deal should 
have been played at Spades. 


@jJ98754 
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South obtained the contract at 
three No Trumps. West opened 
the seven of Hearts, North dis 
carded a Spade and South won 
with the ten. Trusting that 
West held the Ace of Clubs, that 
suit was started and the Queen 
went to East’s Ace. The Heart 
was returned, South playing low, 
but West continued the suit until 
the Ace was forced out. On the 
second Club lead, with the nine 
going up, the finesse of the ten 
appeared irresistible. Kast was 
there like a hawk and his low 
Spade lead was practically com 
pulsory. The Declarant had a 
very tough guess as to the loca 
tion of the Ace, but as West had 
made a bid, it seemed that he 
ought to hold at least one of the 
Aces. If West held both Ace 
Queen of Spades, then South's 
play was immaterial. West won 
with the Queen and made his 
Hearts, even to the last one. 

At the tenth trick, North held 
he Jack-nine of Spades, the Ace 
f Diamonds and the King of 
Clubs. South held the King of 
Spades and three Diamonds. 
Kast’s hand contained the Ace 
ten of Spades and the two Clubs. 

At the tenth trick, North had 
a final discard to make onthe little 
deuce of Hearts. He might have 
found the best discard—but he | 
didn’t. 





Things We’d Like to Know 


Why short-story writers al 
ways put their characters in public 
restaurants to conduct private | 
conversations ? 

Which came first, the cater 
pillar or the butterfly? 


called briefs? 


Why lawyers’ arguments are | 


Lonpon CAaLuLinG 


“Mother, was your name Pull- 
man before you were married?” 
“No, dear; why do you ask?” 
“Well, I just wondered. I see 
that name on a lot of our towels.”’ 
VaNcovuver Provincr 


Happy Man—Shay, waiter, 
find my hat. 
Waiter—It’s on your head, 


sir. 
“Don’t bother, then; I'll look 
for it myself.” 
ANSWERS 
————— ——— — 








EMBARRASSING MOMENTS 


When you have been 
making funny remarks about the party... 
and find it’s your hostess you are talking 


to... be nonchalant... LIGHT A MURAD. 


They taste just like they did 20 years ago. 





© P. Lorillard Co., Est. 1760 














“My name’s Crusoe, Robinson J. May I have the honor of 
joining you?” 

“Not unless you swim back after some Flit, mistah. The flies 
on this island are fearful.’”’—Avvr. 
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| Men 


with wiry beards 


—try aan 


The secret of a good shave is a 
soft beard. Some men still soften 
it by laborious rubbing in of the 
lather—others save time by 
rubbing in Hinds Cream before 
they lather. And man! What a 
comfortable shave! Just try it. 
Afier you shave, too. Your wife 
has a bottle—or send the 


coupon below . 


HINDS CREAM 


Before and After Shaving 


f - | © L. & F., 1929 
—|e 


_ 1 LEHN & FINK, INC. 


Sole Distributors 
Dept. 1039, 

HINDS 

CREAM } 


















Bloomfield, N. J. 


Please send me a sample bottle 





of Hinds Honey & Almond 
a Cream, I want a smooth, quick 
= shave. 
—_—_— (Print name and address) 


Name 


Address 


This coupon not good after February, 1930 
Lehn & Fink (Canada) Limited, 9 Davies Ave., Toronto 8 
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JUDGING THE BOOKS 


Just by way of introduction: 
This column is neither a book re- 
view nor a list of new novels. 
Its sole purpose is to recommend 
each week a few of the most en- 
joyvable of the current books. 


The Magic Island. by W. B. 
Seabrook, is as weird and fasci- 
nating a beok as we've read in 
The island is Haiti 
magic is Voodoo, that 


many a day. 
and the 
strange religion of Haiti’s super 
stitious negroes. The story is an 
account of the author’s own ex 
periences with witchcraft and 
black magic, and at this time, is 
especially interesting in view of 
the recent newspaper accounts of 
witch doctors, and murders with 
a hex marking the spot in our 
own sovereign state of Pennsyl- 


vanilla, 


Elizabeth and Essex, by Lytton 
Strachey is not a guide for motor 
ists; it’s a best selling story of 
Queen Elizabeth and her court. 
A re ally enjoyable book. 


Money for Nothing, by P. G. 
Wodehouse, is not a very new 
book but it’s a very, very funny 
one. This time Mr. Wodehouss 
has written a complete novel of 
tudge-in-the-Vale. 
and succeeded in 


rural life at 
getting his 
characters in and out of more 
ridiculous situations than ever. 


Peder Victorious. by O. E. 


Rolvaag—an_ excellent, though 
slightly 
Giants in the Earth. <A second 


generation of Norwegian pioneers 


laborious sequel to 


works out its own salvation on 
the Dakota prairies. 


Mantis, by Ethelreda Lewis— 
a romantic novel of South Africa 
from the typewriter of the per 
sonal discoverer of Trader Horn. 


Richard 


one of the ve rv best of 


Murder at Sea, by 
Connell 
the recent my steries. The time 
to read it is after midnight on a 
Bermuda-bound liner. 


The Case of Sergeant Grisha. 
by Arnold Zweig—a long but 
gripping wartime story of a Rus 
sian prisoner on the Eastern 
front. 


Joseph and His Brethren, by 
H. W. Freeman 
ful novel by a young Oxford man, 
recommended to those who like 
quiet, powerful novels by young 
Oxford men. A story of life on a 
farm in England. 


a quiet, power- 
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FOG 


Lenz Solution to | 


Bridge Prob. 34, Series 2 


As it appeared in the 


January 19th issue of Judge 


It is No Trumps. South has the 
lead. North and South must win four 
of the eight tricks against any defense 


by East and West. 








09 

K 
K 87 ¢ 

3 

“NOT H le ¢ A oe § Clu} d 
S f h e Spad East re | 
tur he Diamon > discarding 

( nd if West t the Spade 
rick, South discard e rema 
Clul She We F the four 
trick lead a k Clu » ] < | 
make two tricks Hear } 
False Solution: If South, at the third 
trick, discards a Heart, West will take 
the Spade trick and now South 1 
forced to give up a Club. West must 
t lead a k Club, | t discarding 

e nine Hear 

A low Heart lead by South l be | 
permitted t r ] 1 
S ld Sx € 1 € \ € 1 
Oueen of Clu We 
sec d trick 1 I is 1 discard 
the King of Spade N er ( 
of St ides shi d be foll ed | ( b 
le: and el h will be throw: in 
with nothing to make bu ne trick i 
Hearts East must not have discarded 
the Di d 


Prize Winners, Prob. 33, Series 2 


As it appeared in the Jan. 12th issue 


Ist Prize: Scott A. Miller, 
St. Louis, Mo. 

2nd Prize: Joseph H. Levine, 

Cincinnati, Ohio 

3rd Prize: Arthur Elson, 

Boston, Mass. | 


Special James F. Tanner, 


Prize: New York, N. Y. 
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Co., Balte.. Md. 
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Boy Ruler Heads Dusky 
Afghans 
(Continued from page 7) 
Emir stroked her back in his in 
imitable manner and said softly. 
“I want you to stay here al 

ways, you little minx.” 





“Manx,” she _ corrected, her 
eves moist with unshed tears. 
“Ah, well, everybody Manx : a 0 
} be a ° ° PEGGY WooD—lovely star of Maytime, Clinging | 
ake , ‘*kle » sovereign, if : , , , gmt 
me 4 S, ( - kled = soverelg iL! ine, Buddies, Candida, Merchant of Venice... | 
“thats why ley put erasers on 


the end of lead pencils and rub 
ber mats around spittoons!”’ It 
took the Prime Minister three 
hours of persuasion and a pres 
ent of milk-fed 
the pussy to stay after that. 


two mice to get 
Ahmed spe nt a busy day today 
St. Nicholas’ 


accosting costers, 


reading magazine, 


and selecting a 
There are 


good positions open in the harem 


seraglio. still several 


“TF Lam ever rich, I am going to make 
an endowment. This endowment 
is going to do more, I believe, to help 
the cause of the theatre than any uni- 
versity. I'll simply provide enough 
money to have the ushers distribute a 
box of Smith Brothers’ Cough Drops 
to everyone before the play. 
“Nothing is more annoying to the 
actor than having the lines cut in two 
by loud coughs. Smith Brothers’ Cough 


Drops—I know from using them my- 
self—really stop the coughs.” 

ey 2 = & 
Unpleasant and dangerous coughsand 
colds—most of winter sicknesses— 
startrightinthethroat. Smith Brothers’ 
Cough Drops protectyou! They soothe | 
irritation, clear away hoarseness, re- 
lieve cigarette-dryness and —‘¢hey stop 
coughs! They are “The cheapest health 
insurance in the world.” 








for bright girls with good figures 
without) charming 
The 
has also ord re d 
and generators 
behind the chair. “I 
don’t want any power behind the 
MY honky-tonk,” he 
stated succinctly as he thought 
fully signed an edict condemning 
A. A. Milne to death for roguish 
ness and sheer witchery. 


and with (or 


pe rsonalities. new despot 


the electric tur 
bines removed 


from regal 






throne in ; 
Smith Brothers broadcast 
Wednesdayy P.M. Eastern 

tume on W JZ cham 


F SC Two kinds: S.B. (black) or the 
Be new Menthol. Keepaboxhandyalways. 


cde eee dD pate 

























Until he actually dons _ the ; THE a 
ermine of office, Ahmed Kah NEW YORK 
Perelman still invites his former 


HAVANA 
LIMITED 


clientele to patronize the Whim 
Moving Company, of which he is 

















: pa 10 A. M. 
president and treasurer. rhe | gveny ca7vaD AY 
firm’s old motto—‘If the Whim | 
moves you—you’re moved”’—still 
holds good; we move anything 
from a chemise to a piano. Why 
; ; . ain = 4 To $5.50 DOUBLE . ~ 
go elsew hh re when we can break . Bahn BLE De Luxe Extra Fare 
your radio tubes and smash your Steamship Service 
pictures at less cost question- 
Between 
mark. Just let us know what | N York 
time your husband leaves for the ew York and Havana 
office and we will be on hand. The Caronia, 31,155 tons, largest 
That’s the kind of a hellion we wnt Sas transatlantic liner in 
are. —PERELMAN weekly service to Havana (direct 
to pier). Newly remodeled with 
couny : : first class service of Cunard’s 
We have the safest railway in transatlantic standards. Hot and 
the world where I come from. A cold running water; beds, many 
collision on our line is impos- — rooms with private bath. Glass- 
sible.”’ enclosed deck . . . charming 
‘ ‘ lounges ... verandah café 
a a ou | The Belvedere Hotel é 
Impossibl a How do you e eivedere ote A new thermotank system of ven- 
make that out? 481m Street, West or Broapway tilation which makes inside rooms 
“Why, we've only got one cee a - “y eo stele as fresh and airy as outside. Ad- 
odie Begpeceers ante ee vance hotel reservations in 
train. Within convenient walkir ance to importar ~ 
a a business centers and theatres. Ideal transit facttitic Havana. Special 13-day all- 
— J . ONEER = ss 
450 ROOMS 450 BATHS expense tours. No passports 
Large Single Rooms with Bath, $4.00 per day | required, 
. ouw Vr ad ‘ . re Fo Iwo, $5.00 Twi Beds, $6.00 
McDougall What are ye Rg Bog Scmngp nrg se 9 hn Your Local Agent or 
. > . . 7 irge oubtle 00 s. wir eds, F » 4 ( 
c hargin for those horns up there: per day—Special Weekly R ites® Furnished or 
Dealer—Seven guineas, sir. Unfurnished Suites with Serving Pantries, ¥ [ N A R D 
r , > - $95 to $150 per month 
; They re awfu’ dear! Moderately Priced Restaurant Featuring a HAVANA SERVICE 
6onT e ’ > > - j : 
No sir, they’re off a buffalo! eerless Cuisine 
—Tir Birs Illustrated Booklet Free on Request 25 BROADWAY, N. Y. C. 
CURTIS H. HALE, Managing Director 
: 1 a 
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UP \ a NY" I 
You Meet Septics 
in the movies! 


There is a certain fastidiousness which habits 
-“ lear 


liness cannot achieve alone. The person 
1etimes suspect of carelessness may have 

i athe oo thin the hour. 
fy you: ure a septic, soap and water will not solve 
ifficulty. refreshant neutralize 


Nor will any 


zs of the body. or the breath 








I ie. 

Nobody is septic by nature. It is a condition 
anyone can correct. Just a few days are sufficient 
to take the taint out of pe repiration, and render 
one’s breath as pure n be ; and this perfect 
personal cleanliness made ‘pe rmanent. Ask any 
tor —or nurse um wasers. 

You may not know whether you are a septic. 


Try some calcium wafers, ! If there ts 


asc 
about calcu: 


and see¢ 


1y stagnant matter in the system, everything 
ill speedily be sweet an dclean. Your skin will 
i less acr d; color in if proved; this colonic cor 


rection even brightens eyes and whitens teeth! 
And you will never need another harsh cathartic 
from the time you have learned to prevent even 


semi-constipation by just occasionally taking a 
tiny calcium water. 


MAKE THIS TEST 


test w 
systen 


A five-day ll prove to you very conclu- 
sively the s need for calcium wafers, 
and the decided benefit from these little wafers. 
Your druggist has them—the test size for pocket 
is 10c. Or the family size, 60c. 


- FULL BOX FREE — 
to prove the 


co Enough for full test —ample 
value to you of Stuart’s calcium wafers—will 
be sent you, if you _mail this coupon to the 
Stuart Co., Dept. C1082, Marshall, Mich. | 


So saciiciisihihiniiiiettammaiieiiabiiaaasata . | 
r  isinticnittiniincitnianmnacnninaiamanin | 
Town 


sunenl 
At All © Drug ‘Stores: 10c or 60c sizes 





qv 


icium 
fers so 





Judge’s Crossword Puzzle No. 91 
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HOTEL 
MONTCLAIR 


| 49th to 50th Streets 
Lexington Avenue 
New York City 





| Room and 
| Bath 
I 


ind Sf 


| $3 to $5 ¥ 


Ln sy | 800 Rooms 
4 to > $6 Each with Tub 

io die | and Shower 
Suites 


Radio in Every Room 
= ¢2+.¢17 

| $8to$12 

| per day 

+ Month! 

rly Rates | 


3 minutes’ walk from 
Grand Central, Times 
Square, Fifth Avenue 
Shops and most important com- 
mercial centres, leading shops and 
theatres. 10 minutes 
to Penn. Station. 













Grand Central Palace 
2 short 


blocks away 


oe ’ 
abit } 

Wy 

4 

" 

a 

: 

Ps 


only 


S. Gregory Taylor 


President 


Oscar W. Richards” 

















tted by Os 


ar Lago, 


Represa, Calif 


Horizontal 





All prizefighters have been in one 

The Florida skyrocket never reached here. 
What Cesar did before he conquered. 
This chap drank his wine by the jugful. 
\ morn ermal apen 

Yo st chance to appear in the papers. 
= = are 

4 your g letter 

He fiddled a hot number. 

Poetical promptness. 

Eggs and politicians get this way. 





open spaces, 


hang around the Romans, 
Ay w ¢ 
Th hot stuff 
Instruction a la Gr 
A Jewish accent 
What ) if you had a house too many. 
\ 1917 Ger 
Ao , 
Knowing t it’s all about 
Re * 
\ ule 1 t pull W 
Tt " er lorful 
What widows want to be 
Lovers’ favorite t 
Wha Ww law nower 
Once they le 


nickel's wort! 





\ inun 

A highbrow’s ‘‘therefore.” 

You hope to get this by ying till 3 A.M. 

Pigs’ hangout 

It's ex ve ne 

The r wt is are not popular. 
Vertical 

A squab’s t slow 

. Soak , 

The nag’s y 

4 bracelet th worked up 

A free r the Isr ‘ 

Whether rgir re all this way. 

You s for this one 

Evange \ is et al 

Lose g's uy 





Solution of Last Week’s Puzzle 


Judge pays $10 for each puzzle printed. 


What bootleggers do to the Volstead Act. 
If you don't get by this, you'll get stuck. 
Where English boys get their stuff. 

If it’s this—you said it! 

It’s in the bag 
Tough jobs 
Yo u'll find this 
ts a lot 


in them hills. 
of worship. 





An occasion 
To af 

Chest erik do it 

Me and the girl friend. 

Baby's ‘firs t broadcast 

Lodge buttons 

Burglars’ delight. (Slang.) 

The crossword puzzle ox of Tartary. 
The tailor’s dummy 

The Statue of Liberty's onto this one. 


of festivity. 


Found among thieves. 

Because Texas Guinan asks you to 

How you feel towards your mother-in-law. 
It won't be long now. 

Norwegian baloney 

4 small inlet 

The first fruit stand 

The result of trying to park. 

I hope this pans out O. K. 



































PoLticeEMAN’s Motruer—You 


woollies off this morning! 


Judging the Movies 
(Continued from page 23) 
"| Bene thing 

about “Sal of Singapore” and 
that one thing was Phyllis Haver. 
A former Mack Sennett girl, she 
has given real character to her 
acting in “Chicago,” “The Way 
of All Flesh,’ and even in this 
dull attempt at a sea- 
going melodrama. 


was one good 


sturdy 
The story is 





“Have 


order?” 


gou given 

“Yes, but I should like to 
change it to an entreaty.” 
E.verypopy’s WEEKLY 


your 


naughty boy! 





You left 
Lonpon OPINION 


your 


old and uninteresting, the char- 
acters, for no reason, start yelp- 
ing out of the picture at you at 
the very end, and Alan Hale 
looks no more like the killer for 
which he was cast than I resemble 
Bull Montana. (Photograph glad 


ly mailed on receipt of 2-cent 
stamp.) However, Miss Haver 
did another excellent piece of 


work and I hope some director 
gives her a crack at another job 
such as had in “Chicago.” 
There are too few good actresses 
in the movies to have them going 
to waste. 


she 


Just What He Wanted 


Jones rang the bell at the new 
doctor’s house. The doctor’s wife 
answered the ring. 

“You wish to see the doctor?” 
she said. “‘Couldn’t you come to- 
morrow morning?” 

“Why,” 
doctor in?” 

“Oh, said the 
young wife wistfully, “but you're 
his first patient, and I’d like you 
to come as a surprise for him to- 
morrow. You see, it’s his birth- 
day.” 


said Jones, “isn’t the 


yes, he’s in,” 


—Boston TRANSCRIPT 


DAUGHTER — "Hey, mom, can Mary and I have some 
orange juice?”’ 

FATHER—"'And Bill and I juft had ahard game of eolf 
and would like about a quart of orange jut 
MOTHER—"' Well, I'd be sunk by this sudd. 


f bust 
ness if we didn’t have a Sunk: 


n rush 
t Jr. in the kitcher 





a (ok 
of OPAC Wile 
Quick | 
‘i cee have ¢ cr needed i 


nking a lot range jut ire now 

doubly supplied by the discovery by scie 
that orange juice defeats Acidosis, and 11 
recent introduction of the electric ho 
squeezer Sunkist Jr 

We are told and are telling you that 
everybody ought to drink at least three gla 
of orange juice a day and that a gallon can do 
you no harm. In short, the average fan 
ought to consume a lot of ofrartr ge juice pe! 
diem what with thirsty children running 
from play and thirsty adults running in to play 

There was once some drudgery in drinking 
quantities (of orange juice) when squeezing was 
by arm and hand, but now Sunkist Jr. extracts 


half orange with one swift 


A quart is a mere matter 


r 
the juice from a 
whiz 


of moment 


After the squeeze,clean 
two simple aluminum 
parts by holding them 


under the $14 


saucet. 
Sunkist Jr. Canada*19” 
delivered to 


is strong, 









your mixing 
sturdy, ‘esmase 
good-looking, 


high, 
and 


I inches 
weighs 6 Ibs 
is only $14.95 
Thecoupon 
below will revo- 
lutionize orange 
juice squcezing 


at your house 


Sunkist 


© Electric 
Oj;r JUICE 
Extractor 
{Mail to distribution office nearest your home} 
California Fruit Growers Exct 
New York City. Div. 2302, 204 Frank 
Chicago, Ill., Div. 2302, 900 North Frank 
C) Los Angeles, Cal., Div. 2302, Box 530, Station " 
Stir dishes ena’ weoaly on. elias tan O66a 
one 5 kist J rH e ble t c 
Siv 


Street 


City 





ca 


Sus Dar 


ing, you've 
Judging the Shows 
Continued from page 20) 


the supe rficial novelty of the en- 


terprise. (It is in the same way 
that one’s first meal in any new 
restaurant generally seems good, 
even when it isn’t.) Now that 
that novelty has worn off, the Vv 
see the substance for exactly 
what it is worth. It is worth, I 
fear, blamed little. 


Balieff, the 


troupe, 


compére of the 
before the 
night 


came out cur 
and 


audience 


tain on the opening 

hoped that the 
wouldn't criticize the program too 
“as criticism is so easy and 
so difficult.” I can speak 
of criticism, at least 
but is 


said he 


much, 
art Is 
for the 
in this particular 
Balieff, I wonder, 
speak of art, 
not? 


“N\ { ERRY 


Beach, 
theme: the 


ness man gets himself 


case 
Case, 
competent to 
whether difficult or 


Anprew,” by Lewis 


has a ludibrious 


trouble an active busi- 
and eve ry : 
takes it 
But the 


nothing 


one else into when he 
into his mind to retire. 
M. Be ach has done 


it. His come dy 


with 


is not only forced 


but repetitious, and along toward 
ten o'clock his dramatie inven 
tiveness curls up and dies the 
death. Walter Connolly does 
fairly well by the leading role 
but a number of the younger 
players in the troupe will surely 
not be driven crazy by offers 
from other producers when the 
show close S. 


“Judas,” by the MM. Ferris 
and Rathbone, with the latter dis 
porting himself in the name role, 


fails to come under the head of 


ae 





never said hox 








you like frock. 


LonpDON OPINION 


my new 


as the word is em- 
ployed by the professor in charge 
of this department. If 


who considers the 


entertainment 


you are 
one professor's 
around, 
and 


and 


definition often faulty, go 
show for yourself 
back this 


beg the professor's pardon. 


see the 


vou'll come time 


Unsound Business 


“T bought a 
up my piano-player as first pay- 


new car and gave 
ment.” 

“IT didn’t know they 
piano-players as payment on new 


acce pte d 


cars. 
“They 


salesman is 


but the 
a neighbor of mine.” 


Tir Brrs 


don’t usually, 





Pe 


Pessimistic Port——Is the 
Orrice Boyv—wNo. 
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High Hat 
(Continued from page 13) 


screamed in my ear that I was the 


most conceited person in Palm 
Beach. I ans we red cleverly: 
“Zatso?”” and danced the next 


dance with her. They played her 
father’s ‘““Where Were You, Where 
Was I?" and I sang it out of key. 
That made her mad so I returned 
table. A touched 
my arm and asked me to step into 
the patio. I did, with 


to my waiter 


clenched 


fists and he whispered: “Sir, 
vour shirt stud is in backwards 
if I may be permitted to tell 
you.” If that isn’t making you 
feel at home I'll never drink ice 
water again. 

Next week I’m going to tell 
you of the Cruise of the Sea 
King 2nd, a romantic tale of 


It’s a wild sea 


Palm Beach Bay. 


varn of tea and cocoanut cake and 
amateur movies. And what a 
sailor I proved myself to be! You 


will about — the 
Mac who 


lost his loafing life 


read 
rescue of 


thrilling 
practically 
trying to fish 
his pencil out of the water. You 


will read of beautiful women in 
deck chairs. You will read of a 
mad sea-gull who flew off with 
Mac’s Belgian hat. And all 
through next week’s installment 
I shall interweave the swash- 
buckling romance of Judge 
Junior and Virginia X., a most 


astonishingly quiet voung lady. 


—JupGe Jr. 
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editor in? 


just throw this poem in the waste- 
paper-basket for him, will you? 
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EDWARD LANGER PRINTING CO., INC., 


JAMAICA, N. Y. 
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Therapeutic laughter is a remedy that pleases. 
Laughter is a healer of humanity’s diseases. 
Laughter, born of merriment and mirth-provoking wheezes, 
Steps us up and peps us up 
As through this life we trudge. 
Would you spurn your liniment or lenitive or lotion? 
Would you smash the bottle with your evil-tasting potion? 
Would you qua ff a tonic like a voyage on the ocean? 
What you lack is in the pack 
Of good old Doctor Judge 


Dr. Judge, the kindly, is no surgeon or trepanner. 
Dr. Judge, the healer, is a very subtle planner. 
Dr. Judge, the merry, has a magic Bedside Manner— 
One that takes a grouch and makes 
Him happy, hale and whole. 
Dr. Judge’s medicine all dolefulness disperses. 
Joyous jokes and paragraphs are Dr. Judge’s nurses. 
Dr. Judge’s jollity, frivolity and verses 
Heal the sick and double quick 
Restore the saddened soul! 


Dr. Judge’s treatments aren’t only for the ailing. 
People who are happy, and who find life easy sailing, 
Dr. Judge’s visits with hilarity are hailing, 
For the Doce is quick to block 
A growing grouch or grudge. 
Though you are a person with no secret inhibition, 
Mentally and otherwise in excellent condition, 
Though you have the lightest and the brightest disposition— 
To be sure it will endure 
Secure old Dr. Judge! 


1 Judge Publishing Co., Inc., 
627 West 43rd Street, 
. New York, N. Y. 


Dear Doctor Judge: 


I want to be sunny, I want to be gay, I want to 
» Stay funny and merry all day. So, magic con- 
cocter of laughter and jest, I make you my 


' = doctor—come on, do your best! 

: ] 104 Regular weekly visits (2 years)..... $7.80 
. 52 Regular weekly visits (1 year ) . 5.00 
! 

; 20 Special weekly visits.... a 
' 
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Sweeten the days work 
with — 


LIFE SAVERs 





